Pretending to be smartter 

What to do when your the dumbest in the room 

You pretend your way out 
Like some insecure cloud 

They ask you things you never thought about 

They give information you could not process out 

And now your left timid to try to maintain some relevancy

As nothing seems to conjure relatability

A one side convo is taxing for one in the know 
Since so long they have gone 
With out someone comptent to oppose
Their framework they built up 
Like a steel house of notes 
My papers get crushed by just the effect that I know 
That I have nothing to show 


